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AFTER THE INCAL by JODOROWSKY & MCEBIUS 


After completing the first series of John Difool's 
adventures in THE INCAL (1981-1988), Alexandro 
Jodorowsky and Moebius took a long break in 
their collaboration. 


Jodorowsky continued to develop this universe, 
giving the saga epic proportions, unique in the 
entire history of European comics. He wrote 
about John Difools youth, which would be- 
come BEFORE THE INCAL, illustrated by Zoran 
Janjetov (six volumes published in France be- 
tween 1988 and 1995, and later collected in English 
by Humanoids). He then took the character of the 
Metabaron and imagined a whole genealogy for 
him: thus creating THE METABARONS with Juan 
Gimenez (eight volumes published in France 
between 1992 and 2003). 


The "Incalian break" with Moebius was prolonged 
as, throughout this period, the legendary illustra- 
tor drew numerous other projects, including an- 
other of Jodorowsky's stories: the bawdy MAD- 
WOMAN OF THE SACRED HEART—a tale that 
brought them both back to earthly realms. 


But with the Millennium fast approaching, the 
lure of sci-fi began to tempt them both again. 
Jodorowsky had in mind the story of a metallic 
plague and managed to convince Moebius back 
onboard for the ride. The book was somewhat of a 
magical impulse. Mcebius revived his improvisa- 
tory genius and one of Jodorowsky’s new col- 
laborators, digital sorcerer Fred Beltran, jumped 
in and did the coloring. It was a true publishing 
“event.” Twenty years after the launch of THE 
INCAL, the original creators teamed-up again 
and dropped a bomb: AFTER THE INCAL. The 
book—which remained unpublished in English 
until this present edition was released—was an 
instant success in France and in various languag- 
es. John Difool had finally stopped endlessly cir- 
cling in the first series and had now woken up т 
a terrible new nightmare: a virus that was trans- 
forming all life into common metal... The “New 
Reality.” 


But after this dazzling beginning, Moebius was 
alas obliged to interrupt his work once again, 


swept away by other adventures and tempta- 
tions. 


John Difool, who thought a new life was finally 
awaiting him AFTER THE INCAL, suddenly found 
himself abandoned. 


What to do? Leave the story unfinished? Impos- 
sible! Sacrilege! 


Especially since there was an artist capable 
of meeting the challenge of following in 
Moebius’s footsteps. An artist who lived quite 
far from Paris, but for whom THE INCAL was the 
object of cult-ike worship, а work that had 
changed his life, the key to another dimension... 
An artist who Jodorowsky believed capable 
of bringing the whole universe back to life and 
pushing the envelope even further. His name? 
Ladrónn. And he was indeed the man for the job. 


The two creators chose an unprecedented solu- 
tion to the incomplete saga. Ladrónn would not 
merely draw the next installment of AFTER THE 
INCAL—as a “fill-in” artist. No, Ladrónn—never 
faint of heart—responded to Jodorowsky’s most 
ardent wish, which was nothing less than restart 
the entire story from the beginning! 


The new series was christened FINAL INCAL (to 
emphasize it's definitiveness) and VOLUME 1: THE 
FOUR DIFOOLS, was released in France in 2008. 
Jodorowsky and Ladrónn completed the FINAL 
INCAL story in three tomes to form the marvelous 
saga that you've just read... 


But AFTER THE INCAL, obviously, hasn't become 
obsolete! Not at all. Despite its singularity, not 
only is Па part of Moebius's legacy, but it also 
conserves Ше series' initial founding charac- 
teristics and, with an endless mirroring effect, 
circular like THE INCAL itself, it generates new 
parallel worlds in Jodorowsky's multiverse. We'll 
let you be the judge by paradoxically presenting 
it as the conclusion to this edition. 
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SOMETHING... 
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IN MY DREAM, DEEPO... YOU COULD TALK/ AND 
NOT YOUR USUAL *CRKOOTS," BUT ACTUAL WORDS... 


I NEED ለ APART FROM THAT, ALL I REMEMBER IS... 


SQUIRT OF *THIS 
— THNG'LL GNE 
ዛሃ NEURONS А 
MUCH NEEDED 
BOOST?" 


..І WAS CAUGHT UP IN A REAL 
POLITICAL, THEOLOGICAL, 
SYMBOLIC, GALACTIC MESS/ 


INE GOT A 
MIGRAINE! 


GENT! 
REQUEST CONNEC 
WITH SUPRA- 
COMPUTER! 


YOU'RE RIGHT! 
I'LL DO ΤΗΕ 
WHOLE BOTTLE/ 


*COOICK/* 
THIS IS EYE SPY 
554899012; 
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CENTRAL CRANIUM 
CONNECTED! 
SUKVEILLANCE 
OPERATION 
RDSOORDF#/ 


1 
” 
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MISCONDUCT 
ON LEVEL 3/ 


SUSPECT CONSUMING MASSIVE 
QUANTITIES OF BARBAX/ SEVERE 
RISK OF MEMORY REACTIVATION... 





"IT IS A RISK, 
BUT ONLY A RISK 
FOR THE TIME BEING/ 
REMAIN ALERT? АТ 
THE FIRST SIGN OF 
REMEMBRANCE...” 


“ИЯСА/ IT'S COMING 
BACK TO ME/ THE 
DREAM! ГМ LYING DOWN 
ON...ON ል TABLE...IN 
ለ TECHNO-OPERATING 
ROOM..." 


BASTARDS ARE GETTING 
READY TO САКУЕ 
ME UP..." 


LUZ...LUZ/ τη. 
NEVER FORGET 
γου/ 


“ጋዚ OLD WORLD "WAIT/ THINGS ARE 
GOD! LET ME | GETTING CRAZIER/ ГМ 
REMEMBER" REMEMBERING SOMETHING 

ELSE ፤ FORGOT...FROM 
SOME ANCIENT BOOK, 
BUT...?" 





*WHAT ARE 
THEY DOING “МО! THOSE "THEY'RE 
TO ME?" ASSHOLES...” EMPTYING * .DUMBING 
MY BRAIN...” ME DOWN...” “BUT... THEN... 
WHO AM 1?" 


YOU ARE JOHN DIFOOL, BUT THE 
PRIVATE DETECTIVE CLASS *Q"/ PROCEDURE 
YOU RECENED A BLOW TO THE lL I6 OVER 

HEAD DURING DUTY AND WE : " AND YOU'VE 
HAD TO ОРЕРАТЕ! RECOVERED... 


THAT TECHNO BASTARD... WITH 


DAMN, DEEPO/ MY HIS DAMN SHIELDED EYES... 
HEAD'S KILLING ME... “ 





COM ON... DEEPOY... 
I GUESS ГМ YOUR 
MASTER... 


"ri 
A 2 


£ BUT FOR ON 
SMALL INCIDENT..." 


I BEG OF YOU, 
JOHNNY! REMEMBER! 
REMEMBER THE 
SACRED BOOK/ 


IT HURTS/ WE'RE INCAPABLE OF PAIN, ፦ ο. 
| YOU ТІК-РОТ/ ” 
Ao & `. 
% %) 
Ж Li ` په‎ 
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THAT SACRED BOOK 

NONSENSE AGAIN... 

“АКО WHAT 


DID HE WANT 
FROM МЕ?” 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
IT, DETECTIVE... JUST 
OLD SCRAP METAL 
WORN BY THE EROSION 
OF TIME IS ALL. 





YES... REMEMBER HIM/ 
MY FRIEND 


* 
G 238 
à 
HE REMEMBERS! 


۸ | وه 
ლ” | REQUIRED!‏ 


ያሸ THE 54. ес! 
ОҒ ЕО 
ies پل ها‎ IT. 





DISGUSTING Т 
: BEAST! თ 


WHERE 
ARE YOU, 
WORTHLESS 
во?! 


REQUESTING 
EMERGENCY | ЩЕ 
REINFORCEMENTS! ӘЗ) 


CO...CONNECTION 
КЕСШКЕР! VISION 
FUNCTION OBSCURED! 


Qu 


v 


dx | 
7 4 7 


4 





EDU 
N 


А 


IR 
Де 


HE DOESN'T 
SEEM TO BE 


FOLLOWING US/ 


YES, WE'VE 
ESCAPED! 





I HATE THIS 
NEIGHBORHOOD! 


ALL THIS 
JUST FOR 
ME? 


WRETCH. 


LET ME THROUGH/ 
NICE AND EASY 


IT HURTS! 





አ "ЕТІ үлі) የ" 


SHIT! 


THIS 
CRAWLING WITH 


CROOT!... CROT CROT 
= r СЕТ СКОТ! 


THEY MUST BE 
AFTER ME... 


Е SEWERS! 
THE BEST/ 


MISSION 
ACCOMPLISHED/ 





WHERE ARE HIS REMAINS? BUT...L.. DON'T SEE ANY, 
ESTEEMED CREATOR! 


YOU ELECTRONIC 


IMBECILE/ THAT 
مب‎ A. FIND HIM! НЕ 


BUT... THE ESCAPED YOU KNOWS TOO 
SEWERS ARE AGAIN! MUCH! 
А MASSIVE 
LABYRINTH, 
YOUR 
MAGNANIMITY / 


в. 


THEN FLOOD 
THEM WITH 
TANTRIN GAS/ 


YES/ WHAT 
ARE YOU WAITING 
FOR? 


SO? PUT 
GAS MASKS ON 


BUT...COULDN'T IT SEEP | E PAM - — ) v ` 15 KUBLARS 
DOWN TO THE 27TH LEVEL? --- с L 1 f | p VY ЕАСИ! 
AND KILL THE CITIZENS 
THERE? 


YOU LAZY BASTARDS/ THIS 5 
YOUR FINAL CHANCE TO DESTROY 
THIS LOWLY DETECTWE/ 


FAIL AND ILL 
ERASE YOUR 
DRIVES DOWN TC 
THE LAST B/T/ 
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IT'S YOUR DIAVALOO HERE, 
ON CHANNEL 792». 


WE ARE NOW GONG TO BEAR 
WITNESS TO X 
HISTORICAL ΜΟΜΕΝΤ/ 
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*AND THIS LATEST 
VESSEL I$ THAT 
OF ME 


ANDROD..../" 





..ENTIRELY IMMUNE 
TO THE TERRIBLE 
BIOPHAGE 13X VIRUS/ 


ЗМ. 


-———— —— ia” 


1215 к 
2222835. 


sit 


| لت Ш. | ვი‏ سال 
“a AN "a / .‏ 
ү Yp жос ሚ pu^ | ር ሀ‏ - 


OF SUICIDE ALLEY/ 


tu 


GOD DAMN GAS/ se 


ARGH! DON'T 
LEAVE ME/ ГМ 
M-MELTING/ 


THAT MUST BE 
THE BIOPHAGE 
13X VIRUS THAT 

DIAVALOO WAS 
TALKING 77 


BUT...OH, COME ON/ 
NOT AGAIN/ 





SN 


WHAT'S THE PANIC FOR? 


= Oe А 


ARGH// 
OUCH! 


I GUESS 1 SHOULD BE HAPPY 


WHAT THE PALEO- 
HELL ARE THEY IT'S NOT ME THEY'RE... 


TALKING ABOUT? 
WHAT VIRUS? 


IT TARGETS ORGANIC 
MATTER... KILLS ALL 
LIVING THINGS, EVEN 

OTHER BACTERIA! 


NOW LET GO! 





| 
GODDAM YOU! А LITTLE “ 
COMPASSION WON'T HURT! 
( 4 


я Ба 


WHAT IS THAT? 
WHAT ELSE 5 GOING 
TO COME OUT OF 
THIS DEGENERATE?! 


IT'S ALMOST 


IT'S... 
/ LIKE ለ SPIDER! 


THAT'S ALL THAT'S 
LEFT OF THE POOR 
/ 


THIS JUST 
KEEPS GETTING 
WEIRDER AND 
WEIRDER/ 





| | г መመ м Ў % 
КОД TRAPPED LIKE 
| A PALEO-RAT, | 
. VERMIN! 2 


"BIO-SHIT/ THAT'S 
| IMPOSSIBLE! SOMETHING'S 
INTERFERING WITH MY 
CIRCUITS!” 


WE'RE GOING TO HAVE 
TO MAKE THE DECISION 
OURSELVES/ 


р?” BUT 
THAT'S A TECHNO- 
IMPOSSIBILITY? 
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NOW SHE'S TALKING 
м 
ALRIGHT, ГМ THE 
ONE р 







THIS KID'S 

LOST HER 

MIND... SO 
SAD... 


`A 








OH YEAK? od 
OKAY... AND ) 
А DREAM? HOW EXACTLY 
YOU'RE ARE YOU GOING ኔ 
LYING! ΑΝ TO DO THAT? 
YOU TAKING 


ME BY THE 
WAY? 





COME ОМ GET 
ON My BACK. ፡ 


STOP QUESTIONING МЕ! 
I AM FAR MORE ፐዛለዘ ፲ SEEM... 


EI | ii 
πρ 


“MOVE YOUR 
MECA-ASSES/ 
KILL ٣ 


MY IMPERMANENCE 15 
PROTECTING YOUR 
PERMANENCE! 
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WE'RE 
SCREWED! 


THEY'LL... THEY'LL 
NEVER GIVE UP! 
THAT'S JUST HOW 
THEY FUNCTION/ 


THEY'RE 
ALREADY AT 
QUARTZ- WHOA! NICE/ 
SPEED... WE LEFT THOSE 
CYBO-FOOLS 
IN THE DUST/ 


THEY'RE NOT 
THE ONES YOU 


SHOULD WORRY Б 


... THE LEGENDARY ABOUT... 
MENTAL QUARTZ 
SPEED?/ 


WHAT ARE YOU 
WAITING FOR?/ 


IMPOSSIBLE, YOUR 


MAGNANIMITY... 


SHOW YOU 
THE SPEED OF 
THOUGHT!” 


نت - 


X: 
| 
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HEY, THE PREZ'S PALACE... 
BUT WHAT'S THAT BLACK THING 
SPREADING OVER THE 
TOP OF IT? 


IT'S THE BLACK GOLEM 
OF TECHNO-THOUGHT/ 
ΤΗΕ BENTHACODON/ 








THE BENTHACODON? 


WHY NOT JUST SIT BACK AND LET IT TAKE 
"T'S THE CARE OF THOSE TECHNO BASTARDS? 
ELECTRONIC 
VAMPIRE! 
IT ALWAYS 
DESTROYS ITS А | 
CREATORS... THE od 15-4 
HUMANS! I CAME 
FROM THE ENDS ALL LIVING 
OF THE UNIVERSE 
TO CONQUER ٣۳ 


..DOWN TO THE SMALLEST 
MOLECULE... 


ALRIGHT, SO HE'S А SUPER-ULTRA-BAD-GUY. BUT 
WHAT DO 1 HAVE TO DO WITH ALL THIS? 


HEY/ 1 BET HE'S 


RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THE BIOPHAGE INDEED! AND IN YOUR DREAM, YOU LEARNED TO LOVE... 


VIRUS? THAT'S JUST THE AND BECAUSE OF THAT, OTHERS JOINED FORCES 
BEGINNING! WITH YOU! THAT'S WHAT WILL SAVE THE WORLD! 


IT'S AS IF SOME 
OTHER FORCE HAS 
TAKEN CONTROL 


THIS IS A 
DIGASTER! 


NOTHING 
5 GOING 


ACCORDING > 
TO PLAN! 1 | - “N THE NAME OF 


THE HOLY TECHNO- 
FATHER... OUR CHILD 
HAS DIED BEFORE 
THE PREZ'S 1 
CONSCIOUSNESS EVEN BEING BORN/ 
IS DISSOLVING/ 








“ΠΠ 


INCREDIBLE! | | i 
(7777) HE'S RIPPING 


| : QUT THE 
| | CORDS! 










H-HOW CAN 
HE FUNCTION 
INDEPENDENTLY 
OF THE 
SYSTEM? 









I DON'T NEED ALL 
THESE OLD-FASHIONED 
DECORATIONS! 












HIS ENERGY 5 
COMING FROM А 
DIFFERENCE SOURCE? 






~ 
DON'T GET HYSTERICAL! YOU 
PROBABLY JUST GAVE HM TOO 
MUCH COCA-LOCO AGAIN... 


UH... I... WHA... 
WHAT'S HAPPENING 
TO ME? 






LET HER THROUGH, 
WE'RE UNDER THE 
ANTI-VIRUS DOME/ 





NO, LUCIAN, 
YOURE WRONG! 
HE'S BURNING ЦР! 





THE BIOPHAGE 
VIRUS HAS ENTERED 


САКТ SOMEONE 
STOP THIS? 
АННИНИУ 


IT'S А METAL SPIDER? 


SOMETHING'S 
COMING OUT 
а OF ИМ! 


HIS SKIN 


EVAPORATED! 
P I DON'T LIKE THIS ONE BIT/ 


ACGH/... T'M...IN... 
INFECTED/ 


WE'RE ALL 
INFECTED/ 





LISTEN... А DIRECT 
ORDER FROM THE PREZ/ 
OPEN THE CIRCUITS/ 
I COUNT 2,782,272 
DEATHS...1,4O 3,515 OF 
WHICH ARE SUICIDES/ 


IT'5 À DAMNED 
ARMADA/ 


BUT...PALEO- 
CHRIST, AGAINST 
WHO? 


LOOK AT ALL THOSE 
CONVOYS! I THOUGHT 
THE SURFACE OF TEFLO- 
CONCRETE WAS DESERTED/ 
FIRST 
PRIORITY: 
COLLECT ALL 
THE METALLIC 
SPIDERS! 


TANKS! ROBOT 
WARSHIPS! 


NOBODY KNOWS 


IT YET, BUT IT /6 
AN ALL-OUT WAR/ 


AGAINST 
ME/ AND NOW 
AGAINST YOU 

TOO, JOHN 

DIFOOL/ 





YOUR CONSTANT 
TRANSFORMATIONS 
ARE MAKING YOU 
MALFUNCTION/ 


FROM THIS POINT ON, O DIVINE 
SUPERIORITY, THE BENTHACODON 
SHALL BE YOUR NEW MASTER. 


YOU DON'T 
CONTROL 
ANYTHING 
ANYMORE... 


OKAY, ГМ DONE. 
I'M NOT LISTENING 
ANYMORE/ 


ENOUGH WITH 
THE GEOMETRY 
GAMES! SHOW 
ME YOUR REAL 


THAT LITTLE 
GIRL ONE, 


THAT FLYING EGG OF YOURS 
DOESN'T GIVE YOU THE RIGHT TO 
SPEAK TO ME LIKE THAT, YOU 
TECHNO-VERMIN/ 


YOUR TIME HAS COME, 
YOU OLD SACK OF FATTY 
NEURONS! THE ERA OF THE 
BLACK GOLEM IS UPON US! 


FINE/ BY UNITING TWO 
TO FORM ONE, YOU SHALL 
BECOME OUR SAVIOR! 


WELL GEE, 
THAT SURE 
CLEARS 
THINGS UP/ 


I CONTROL THE 
CITY-SHAFT/ FROM 
THE BEGINNING OF 
TIME... TILL THE END 

OF TWE/ 


THE BLACK 
GOLEM? 
WHAT IS THIS 
BIO-SHIT? 





YOU'RE ΤΗΕ BIO-SHIT, 
CENTRAL CRANIUM/ YOU 
AND ALL FORMS OF LIFE, 

PRESENT COMPANY 
INCLUDED! 


YOUR STICKY LOBES CAN'T 
EVEN CAPTURE THAT IDIOT 
DIFOOL/ WHAT COULD THEY 
POSSIBLY DO TO US? 


SHALL 
I DISINTEGRATE 
HIM, YOUR TECHNO- 
HOLINESS? 


THIS 15 
PREPOSTEROUS/ 
YOUVE ALL GONE 

MAD/ 


BUT...SACRILEGE/ 


I AM THE CHOSEN ONE: THIS METAL BODY 
INCARNATES THE SUPRA-IDEOLOGY OF THE 
BENTHACODON... THROUGH ME, AND ME ALONE, 
HIS OMNIPOTENT WILL SHALL BE EXERCISED. 


LET IT BE THUS, 
MY FRIENDS. 
TIMES CHANGE... 


ARIGTO-TRAITORS/ 
YOU'VE ALL ALREADY 
CLONED YOURSELVES/ 


GELATINOUS 
SCUM/ 
YOU ARE 
OFFICIALLY 
DEPOSED! 


NONSENSE... TLL 
DISINTEGRATE YOU 
ON THE SPOT! 


A COUP? DREAM ON, YOU 
META-PARANOID ANDROID/ 
YOU'LL BE NOTHING BUT 
JUNKYARD SCRAPS IN TWO 
SECONDS FLAT/ 


YOU KEEP SAYING 
THAT, AND YET NO ONE'S 
DISINTEGRATED ME... 
CAN'T YOU SEE THAT 
IT'S OVER? 





GAVAGE! ALL THOSE CLONINGS HAVE 
MELTED YOUR SYNAPSES! BY THE 
SHADOW EGG, I SWEAR THAT YOU'LL 
END UP ON YOUR KNEES, BEGGING 
FOR MY FORGIVENESS/ 


YOUR SECONDS ARE NUMBERED, 
FILTH! ІТ 15 YOU WHO SHALL 
BEG FOR FORGIVENESS / 


IDIOTS! 
FOOLS! YOU'RE 
WORKING FOR 
A FORCE THAT 
WILL DESTROY 
YOU ALL... 
CURSE YOU! 


- 


CONGRATULATIONS, 
YOUR HIGHNESS/ 


SUPERB 
VICTORY! 


IT'S ALL THANKS TO 
ME THAT YOU EVEN HAVE 
THOSE PHONY HALOS/ 

I FORBID YOU TO FOLLOW 
THAT FANATIC! I CANCEL 
ALL FINANCIAL BACKING/ WE 
HAVE BIGGER CONCERNS/ 
WE NEED TO CONTAIN 
THE VIRUS? 


NEVER HAS OUR PREZ BEEN 
SO IMPRESSIVE/ THANKS TO 
HIM, OUR BODIES ARE NOW 
INVULNERABLE/ SICKNESS 5 
FOR THE PEOPLE, NOT FOR US/ 


YOU'RE NO DIFFERENT 
THAN ALL THE OTHERS, YOU 
PATHETIC ΒΙΟ’ YOUR BODY 5 
MEAT, JUST LIKE THEIRS, AND 
SHALL DECAY AT MY FEET/ 


TREASON! А ТЕСНКОРОРЕ 5 
ТАВОО! EVEN THE VIRUSES OWE 
ME RESPECT! GET OFF OF ME, 

YOU ABOMINATION/ 


FOOLISH TECHNO! WHAT 
DELUDES YOU INTO THINKING YOU 
COULD CURSE US? DIE! BIO-POWER 
HAS COME TO AN END/ 





ዘሬ FALGITY HAS BEEN REDUCED BEHOLD 


TO OOZE/ NOW ONLY HIS TRUE 
ESSENCE REMAINS: A CONSCIOUSLESS 
MINERAL RESIDUE... 


OM, HE'S GIVING 
OFF A SERIOUS 
COLD WAVE/ 


PLACE YOUR VILE 
LOBES IN SERVICE 
OF MY SPIDER! 


š PRIMORDIAL 
IDIOT, THAT'S JUST 
JUNK! THE FUTURE WILL INTELLIGENCE 5 


IN THE CELL/ BIO- 
NOT BE METALLIC/ TECHNO-CMILIZATIO 


SHALL TRIUMPH’ 


CAN YOU 
FEEL IT? THE 


TEMPERATURE | | FROZEN 
DROPPING?. ዖርረይጋ 


HELL? 


A LITTLE GIFT 
FROM OUR LORD, THE 
BENTHACODON/ 


DELUSIONS OF 
GRANDEUR, YOU 
MONSTROSITY! 





ГМ FREEZING! ТМ 
BURNING UP! СЕР... 
ALERT! GLOUF/ 
BLAGH/ 


THAT IDIOTIC BRAIN LET JOHN DIFOOL GET 
AWAY... І - HOWEVER - WILL FIND HIM/ EVEN NOW 
I'M RECEIVING A MESSAGE FROM MY MASTER! 


MAY YOU ROT BY 
ΤΗΕ ΡΛΙΕΟ-ΡΕΝΙ 5 SIDE/ 
NOTHING CAN SAVE YOU 

FROM THE PLAGUE! 


GGGHH... HARMONIZE... 
THE CHAOS...OF THE CITY- 
SHAFT...NEEDS...A BRAIN... 

LIKE MINE... AAAGH/ 


IT STINKS HERE! WE'LL CLOSE POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS/ FROM NOW ON, THE 
CENTER OF POWER SHALL BE THE 
PREZIDENTIAL PALACE/ WITH ME/ 


YES, YOUR 
SUPREME 
HIGHNESS/ 


HE STRETCHES OUT 
HIS MIGHTY ARMS/ THE 
TECHNO DARK AGES HAVE 
CEASED, AND WE HAVE 
RISEN. WE WILL DESTROY 
EVERY LAST BIO-CELL 
IN THE CITY-SHAFT, NO 
MATTER HOW SMALL/ 





THIS 15 HORRIBLE? WAR DARKENS 


THE HORIZON... WE CANT GO ОМ 
THEY'LL MASSACRE US. 


YOU'RE GONG 
TO HAVE TO 
CROSS ENEMY 
LINES AND PLUNGE 
INTO THE HEART ee 
OF THE BATTLE! DEAD ΜΑΝ... WHAT'S THE 
| 7 | DIFFERENCE, ON THE 
SCALE OF ETERNITY? 
THAT'S ONLY ' TO ENJOY TRUE LIFE, 
PARTIALLY TRUE. ' YOU MUST STOP 
I CANT GO ANY LIVING À FALSE ONE. 
FURTHER, BUT | IT IS ONLY THROUGH 
QU. GIVING THAT YOU 
SHALL RECENE/ 


WHAT HEART? 
CHAOS HAS NO 
HEART! IT'LL 
SLAUGHTER ME! 


AND YOUR IDENTITY? YOU THINK YOU'RE ONLY 
JOHN DIFOOL, BUT ACTUALLY YOU'RE SO MUCH 
MORE. YOU ARE A PRISONER OF THE IMAGE THAT 


LIKE THE STRINGS ON A HARP, THE PATHS OF 
YOU HAVE OF YOURSELF. YOU DON'T WANT 


BEINGS EACH VIBRATE AT A DIFFERENT NOTE. WITH 
ME, YOU SHALL RESONATE ON A PATH OF LOVE. 
TO CHANGE. YOU ARE TRAPPED IN YOUR 


OWN THOUGHTS... 


AN INFINITY OF FALSE FORMS 

THE WORLD 6 DANCES AROUND THE ABYSS 

THE MIRROR OF OF THE REAL! THE FLAME OF 
OUR THOUGHTS. YOUR PRESENT SELF 5 


WITH YOUR HEART FULL OF 
MERELY ILLUSION/ 


HAPPINESS, LET THE ABYSS DREAM 
YOU UNTIL YOUR FORM EXPLODES... 


WHOA! YOU KEEP 
TRANSFORMING/ 


big a А NO, DON'T GO/ 
ورون د‎ DON'T АВАМРОМ 


#67 I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND! 





YOUR INTELLECT CANNOT 

COMPREHEND, BUT YOUR 

SOUL KNOWS ALL. HAVE FOR YOU. I'MA 

FAITH. ГА. REMAIN IN THE COMPASS WHOSE 
PALM OF YOUR HAND. 


NOW? 

YOUR WEAKNESS, 
AND I WILL FILL 
YOU WITH MY 
STRENGTH! 


YOU'VE MADE 
IT TO THE 
FINAL 6 


YOU ARE 
ACHIEVING MENTAL 
MPTINESS, 
JOHN’ 


I AM THE KEY 
THAT OPENS 
ALL DOORS. 


ALL PATHS 
ARE CREATED 
BY THE STEPS 

WE TAKE. 


YOU MUSTN'T DOUBT. IF I CAN 
SPEAK, IT 5 ONLY BECAUSE YOU 
BELIEVE IM ME. THE WORDS ۴ 
CREATE BRING US TOGETHER. 
NO DOOR CAN HOLD YOU BACK. 


YOU ARE A BRAVE MAN. 

YOU HAVE THE RIGHT 

TO SEE! PRESS THE 
FIFTH BUTTON/ 





IT'S PALEO- 
HELL... MLLIONS 
OF GIGANTIC 
SCARABS 
FIGHTING THE 
MACHINES... 


THERE'S NO TURNING 
BACK. NOW. ACID 5 
LEAKING INTO THE 
CORRIDORS. MOVE 

FORWARD, OR DIE! 

FAREWELL! 


BIOS AGAINST 
TECHNOS. AND ONLY 
YOU CAN PUT A STOP 
TO THIS МАК. MY TIME 
HAS COME. YOU'LL HAVE 
TO GET THROUGH THIS 
PART WITHOUT MY 
HELP. 





SQUIRMING LARVAE/ MY NEW FORM CONCEALS 
MY NEW BEING. MY CONSCIENCE HAS CHANGED | 
TOO. I'M À NEW PREZ IN EVERY RESPECT, AND m აე А 
е я / 
I'M DONE WITH THESE STUPID PALEO-BIOS: Lap نو‎ 
TOUGHEST PERIOD 
IN ITS HISTORY... 


... THE VIRUS 
RESPECTS NO 
BOUNDARIES, AND 
ROTS ALL FLESH... 


...FKOM ΤΗΕ 
STREETS, TO YOUR 
LIVING ROOMS, TO 
THE LOWER DEPTHS, 
TO THE SURFACE. 


BUT I'VE FOUND THE SOLUTION... 
IN THE PREZIDENTIAL PALACE, WE 
HAVEN'T SEEN ANY NEW CASES 
OF THE PLAGUE... 


ALL ARISTOS HAVE BEEN 
REINCARNATED INTO METAL 
BODIES... ANY CITIZEN WHO 
DOESN'T FOLLOW SUIT IN 
THE NEXT FEW HOURS WILL 

BE REDUCED TO A PILE 


A PROTO-MINERAL CLONER 
OF FETID SPUTUM... 


HAS BEEN INSTALLED IN 


..BUT DON'T PANIC, 

MY PITIFUL 7 

GRANDMA'S WE, YOUR GENEROUS 

OOLIN GOVERNMENT, ARE 

ር = OFFERING YOU TANTALIC 
NECK/ SHES IMMUNITY AT A LOW PRICE, 
GONNA PAYABLE IN AFFORDABLE 

/ 

INFECT MONTHLY INSTALLMENTS: 

ME/ 


L „THUS 
MY ENTIRE BODY ` : pda 

ITCHES/ I HAVE TO SS | | CLONE 
GET RID OF THIS сом, 
NASTY FLESH! : | i 





WHAT 


IF IT DOESNT 
REINTEGRATE 
МЕ?! l 
| j BEING | 
/ { Î cur № 


AMAN WHAT 
2 THIS CR 
TOBOGGM 
RIDE?! HAVE PITY/ 
STOP THIS 
THING! 


BUT THIS MACHINE... 


HURRY UP AND 
GO м! 
| ቹ ροκ 
A 9 
Фа | 


AMAZING! 


CONGRATS! 


as 
/ መዉ ኡ. π΄ 


WHAT 
BEAUTIFUL SHADE 


OF SILVER! 
CHANGED 
MY MIND! 
| НА YES IT IS...AND 
| ever oe 
STRONGER 
NOW THAN 
BEFORE! 
WHAT? AREN'T 26 
YOU HAPPY? 
А = 
ደ У 





LET'S GET THIS 
OVER WITH/ 1 DON'T 
WANT TO BE TURNED 
INTO А SPIDER! 
I HOPE THEY'LL 
CLONE MY ARCTURUS 
CAT TOO! IT'S THE 
LAST ONE IN THE 


BRAVO, MY BASTARD 
CHILDREN’ THANKS TO 
YOUR TRUST AND LOYALTY, 
ALL BIO-MATTER HAS NOW 
BEEN ERADICATED... 


A NEW LIFE 
HAS BEGUN! 


ARE YOU SURE YOUR 

COMPASS POINTS TO 

THE TRUTH? WHAT IF 
DEATH 5 NORTH? 


ENOUGH! PUT 
YOUR EGO TO 
REST! HAVE 
FAITH’ OPEN 
THIS DOOR... 
IT'S THE LAST 
ONE. 


BLESSED BE 
TECHNO-SCIENCE/ 
THE CLONING WAS À 
SUCCESS. REGISTER 
ME/ CLOVIS MANZANA, 
HEAD OF THE HOMEO- 


BROTHEL/ 


THIS METAL TONGUE HAS NO TASTE 
BUDS! EVERYTHING IS SO BLAND! 


I CAN'T GET USED 
TO THIS ICY NEW LIQUID 
FLOWING THROUGH MY 

VEINS... 


OKAY... ГМ GOING... 

IT'S THE LAST DOOR 

AND... THE LAST TIME 
I OBEY YOU! 


ENOUGH OF THESE 
BIO-NAMES/ FROM NOW 
ON, YOU WILL BE KNOWN 
AS L. 60. 
“L” FOR LEVEL... 


WELCOME TO 
IMMORTALITY? 


THERE'S NO WAY 
I'M THROWING 
MYSELF INTO THAT 
NIGHTMARE/ 





I'M DREAMING 
AND ГМ GOING 
TO WAKE UP 
ANY SECOND/ 
RIGHT?... 


AND IT'S 
SLICKER THAN 
A HOMEO- 
WHORE’S ASS 


CHEEKS... 
HEEELP// 





AHH/ ТМ STILL 
HERE, AND ГМ 
STILL GOING 

TO DIE/ 


THERE'S BEEN 

A MISTAKE/ ГМ 

IN THE WRONG 
DREAM! 





PALEO- 
CHRISTI 
HE'S GOT 
ME/ WHERE'S 
MY GUARDIAN 
ANGEL? 


ve THE ADVENTURE 
ENDS HERE, AND 
WHAT WAS THE 
POINT?! 


FRIEND. ГМ... 
YOUR... YOUR 





що 


YOUR ALL-POWERFUL 
EXCELLENCY, HERE IS THE BIRD 
YOU WANTED US TO CAPTURE... 


A 
RECALCITRANT 
CONCRETE 
SEAGULL/ 


SO THAT'S 
JOHN DIFOOL'S 
ACCOMPLICE/ 

MISERABLE 
LITTLE RUNT... 








I CAN THINK... 
SO I CAN'T BE 
D 


EAD... 


YOU'RE INSIDE ME, A 
SUPRA-ELECTRONIC 
SCARAB... YOUR 
VEHICLE, FOR THE 
MOMENT AT LEAST. 


HOW CAN YOU BE BOTH 
A SWEET, LITTLE GIRL AND 
A HIDEOUS INSECT? 


YOUVE 
YOU WERE AFRAID, BUT لل‎ CROSSED THE FIRST 
YOU'RE NO COWARD. BY | | OF SEVEN DEATHS. YOU 
LETTING YOURSELF BE DESERVE ANSWERS. 
DEVOURED, YOU CLIMBED 
HIGHER UP TOWARDS 
CONSCIOUSNESS... 


[ώς 
7 


ერ 
om 





THIS CRAZED MONSTER 
UNLEASHED AN ANT-BIO 
RUS... 





YOU'RE IN THE MIDDLE 
OF A WAR AGAINST ΤΗΕ 
BENTHACODON, THE 


BUT YOU... YOU'RE ALSO A ROBOT. 
A FAKE SCARAB, SHAPE-SHIFTING ROBOT, 
BUT A ROBOT NONETHELESS... 


X “መሙ DO IN THIS WAR 
OF MACHINES? 
na, 5 y 
\ 


.„МОТ ONLY ON THIS PLANET 7 
BUT THROUGHOUT THE ENTIRE 
COSMOS. ORGANIC LIFE 15 BEING 
THREATENED EVERYWHERE. 


GOD! BILLIONS OF 
INSECTS! THAT'S WHERE 
THEY ALL COME FROM/ 
SEE? YOU HAVE THIS 
INCREDIBLE POWER BUT 
I'M JUST A LOWLY HUMAN... 
WHY DID YOU SAVE ME? 


ARE THE KEY/ 


THERE HAVE BEEN 
CONSIDERABLE LOSSES. 
WE CANNOT REACH THE 

MOTHER TREE! 


O MECA-SUPREME 
ONE, THE FRONT LINES 
ARE PARALYZED! 


NO MATTER. OUR 
DIVINE GOLEM HAS 
A STRATEGY... 


PERFORATOR. 


I'M NOT A 
WEAPON! ГМ 
JUST A BIRD/ 
WE SHOULDN'T 
UNDERESTIMATE 
OUR ENEMY... 


SECRET WEAPON: 
MISTER DEEPO! 


HE'S USEFUL b 
BECAUSE HE'S 

SO STUPID! N 
CONNECT HW 





THE TANTALIC PROBE 
RETAINS ITS FULL ULTRA- 
NUCLEAR CHARGE AND IS 

READY TO LAUNCH ON 

AUTOPILOT. 


INDEED... BUT WHERE DO 
WE SET ITS TARGET? 


WATCH THE HEAD OF 
THE DEVICE... WHEN THE 
IT'S UP ТО THIS CONCRETE BIRD IS THINKING ABOUT 
SEAGULL TO TELL US. HIS DIFOOL... IT MOVES... 
SUBCONSCIOUS IS LINKED 
TO HIS MASTER... 


IT'S INDICATING 
EAST... NO... 
... DAMMIT, 
NOW IT'S SAYING 
SOUTH... NORTH... 
YOU LITTLE JERK! 


I SWEAR, 
I DON’T HAVE A 
SUBCONSCIOUS! 
JUST A STOMACH, 


AND IT'S GONNA 
PUKE... WAIT! I GET IT! THE 


BRAINWAVE 15 GOING IN 
CIRCLES BECAUSE DIFOOL 
IS DIRECTLY UNDER US/ 


J 


Тен ж 
. ORDINARY... 





BULL'S-EYE/ DIFOOL 
HAS REACHED THE MOTHER 
TREE... МЕКЕ GOING TO 

KILL TWO STONES WITH 
ONE BIRD... 


LOOKS LIKE 
THIS ROUND/ 





À ΄ 
ae: 
گے‎ 


HOW?! THERE'S 
NO DOOR AT 
THIS LEVEL... 


DREAM AND REALITY ARE ONE 
AND THE SAME: I THINK "WINGS" 
AND THEY UNFURL... 





BUT WHO THOUGHT 
UP THIS GIGANTIC 
WOMB THAT PRODUCES 
ENDLESS SCARABS? 


YOU'LL KNOW 
SOON ENOUGH... 
THAT'S WHERE 
WE'RE HEADED/ 


ENTER THE 
TECHNO-NAGINA; 
THE MASTER OF 
DREAMS AWAITS 

YOU... 


I'M SCARED. IT'S 
TOO BIG. 1 DON'T 
WANT TO TURN INTO 
АМ INSECT! 


AAAAH, PALEO-CHRIST/ 
THIS IS LIKE NOTHING I'VE EVER 
SEEN... THESE MACHINES MUST 
BE MADE BY GOD/ 


CALM DOWN! 
DON'T LET YOUR 
EGO REGAIN 
CONTROL, JOHN 
DIFOOL, IT FEEDS 
OFF YOUR FEAR! 




















WE AREN'T 
DREAMING, МУ 
I MUST BE CHILD. WE ARE 
CRAZY ۴ THIS 15 
WHAT МУ MIND 16 
DREAMING ИР! 





LENT TO US. 





BUT WHY LEND ME 
SOMETHING 1 DIDN'T 
WANT IN THE FIRST 
PLACE? WHY TAKE 
MY BRAIN? 







NOTHING IS OURS. 
EVERYTHING IS BEING 














IT WAS IN ANOTHER 
DIMENSION. LIFE HAS MANY 
LAYERS, JOHN... 





WHY ME? ME, AND 

ALWAYS ME? ГМ 

TIRED OF BEING 
YOUR POOR 


LITTLE JOHNNY! 





THIS ISN'T A DREAM. IT'S JUST ONE REALITY 
I'M TIRED OF BEING SAVED, AMONG AN INFINITY OF REALITIES... THE SUPREME 
PERSECUTED, THROWN AROUND... ORH PROJECTED YOU HERE... TO GO OUT AND 


I WANT TO DISAPPEAR! I WANT Kris ሓጋ 
TO DIE/ 1 WANT TO SWITCH ULFILL YOUR MISSION, YOUR 7 


TO A DIFFERENT DREAM/ 


SOMETHING SIMPLE. 
ONE DIY 1 TALKED CONE FOR YOU 
TO YOU ABOUT UHH... TO REVISIT IT. 
THE SACRED THEREIN LIES YOUR 


| AE. 





Б. 


| 
















THEY SEPARATED US... MADE 
ለ FOOL OF ME... ፲ HAVE TO 
GET HER BACK... NOW THAT 
I REMEMBER, I CAN'T GO ON 
LIVING WITHOUT HER! SHE 
|5 MY ONLY REALITY... WE 
WERE ONCE A BEACON OF 
HOPE IN THIS NIGHTMARE 









THE TANTALIC PROBE 5 
GOING TO DESTROY THE 
MOTHER TREE! TERRA 








COME FIND ME... 
WITHOUT US, THE BLACK 
MECA-MUTANTS WILL 
TRANSFORM ALL LIFE IN THE 
UNIVERSE INTO SOULLESS 
MACHINES. ONLY ELOHIM 
CAN HELP US/ FOLLOW 
HIM/ НЕД. HELP YOU 
RECONSTITUTE 
OUR INCAL/ 
















LUZ/ YOU'RE LUZ/ NOW I REMEMBER 
EVERYTHING? IT'S YOU, MY LOVE... 


DA S 
< 


“κ 





FOOLISH MACHINES, THEY'RE 
DISINTEGRATING THE SOURCE 
OF ALL LIFE/ WITHOUT THE 
MOTHER TREE, THE PLANET 
WILL BE DOOMED... 


FAREWELL, MY SON/ 
THE FATE OF THE 
UNIVERSE 5 IN YOUR 
HANDS... 


I'LL FIND YOU, LUZ, 
EVEN IF I HAVE TO 
GO TO THE ENDS 
OF THE COSMOS/ 


M AND WHAT ABOUT DEEPO, YOU MAY ASK. 


HE WON'T DIE, OF COURSE...HE'LL ΒΕ 
SAVED... BUT HOW?... 





